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The Pennsylvania 


Station 


This is the Main Entrance to the magnificent 
new granite station located in the 


Heart of New York City 


One Block from Broadway 
At 32d Street 


used by all through trains between New York 
and Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Chicago, 
St. Louis, and the West; and between New 
York and Baltimore, Washington, Richmond, 
Atlanta, New Orleans, Florida, and the South, 


over the 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Apply to any Ticket Agent of the Pennsylvania System, or 


connecting lines, for tickets, time of trains, and 


reservations. 


Pullman 











Tasted Good. 


‘‘I saw John, the butler, smacking 
his lips, just now, as he went out. Had 
he been taking anything, Katie?’’ asked 
the mistress. ' 

‘*‘What was he doin’, ma’am?’’ asked 
the pretty waiter-girl. 

‘Smacking his lips.’’ 

‘*Sure, he’d just been smacking mine, 

a’am!’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Explained. 


‘‘Now they claim that the human 
body contains sulphur.’’ 

**In what amount?’’ 

**Oh, in varying quantities.’’ 

‘*Well, that may account for some 
girls making better matches. than 
others.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It 


Logic. 

Here is a pretty quibble from the new 
edition of ‘‘Logic for the Miillion,’’ 
which Sharper Knowlson has prepared: 

David said in his wrath, All men are 
liars. 

Therefore, David was a liar. 

Therefore, what David said was not 
true. 

Therefore, David was not a liar. 

But if David was not a liar, what he 
said was true, namely, that all men are 
liars. —New York Globe. 

Futile. 


‘*Edison says some chemist will pres- 
ently discover how to manufacture gold.’’ 

‘*What good will that do as long as 
nobody finds out how to make hard coal?’’ 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


“REALLY, AS YOUR HUSBAND WENT AWAY 
FROM MY HOUSE YESTERDAY, I NOTICED HIS Hat 
WAS SMOTHERED IN DUST.” 

“YES, I KNOW—IT HAD BEEN HANGING IN 
YOUR HALL !” 

Witzige Blaetter 


A Snow Hymn. 


I know not how it blows and sifts 
In winds that rant and roar; 
I only know it always drifts 
The deepest at my door. 
—JUDGE. 
And though I clean with all my strength, 
The folks from falls to save, 
I always hit the earth full length 
When I step on my pave. 
Johnstown Democrat. 


A Polar Dash. 


"Twas Saturday night, and six men 
dashed 
For the pole, each deep perplexed; 
Each one wanted to be the first one there 
When the barber shouted, ‘‘ Next!’’ 
Baltimore Sun. 
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Perfect Passenger Service 


Chicago & AltonR.R. 


R. J. McKAY, General Passenger Agent, Caicago 
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The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 
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at your Club or Dealer's 


THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 








Brief Decisions from the Bench. 
/ 7 "taal your heart 


warm, but your 





temper cool. 

Opportunity may 
knock more than once 
at your gate, but 
that is no sign that 
she is an ‘‘habitual 
knocker. ’’ 


Bias 


aw 
}\ Sea ¢)y 
oo ax. 








The world often appears dark to a man 
simply because he stands in his own 
light. 

Doors worth opening are 
either ‘‘Push”’ or ‘‘Pull.”’ 


Easiest to Use 


Easiest to Clean 


labeled 


—Safest 





Standard Set, including Stropping Attachment 
and 6 Double-edged, Hollow-ground blades, $5. 


Extra blades, 6 for 50c. 


Send for Booklet today. 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., 111 Fifth Ave., New York 
DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., Ltd., 86 Strand, London 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Wright Writes About “ The Right 
Biplane.”’ 


EADERS of JupGE will doubtless 
recall ‘‘The Right Biplane’’ 
which was used as the cover design for 
the Valentine Number. Wilbur Wright 
knows a good deal about aeroplanes, but 
he also knows a clever idea when he 
sees it. Under date of February 3, 
Wright writes about ‘‘The Right Bi- 
plane ’’as follows: 

‘*The aeroplane in the Valentine Num- 
ber of JuDGE is without question a bare- 
faced infringement, but as the operators 
are about to take out a license, we will 
await developments. ”’ 

The license has been taken out at the 
marriage bureau and the couple are 
taking a trip through the air castles of 
Honeymoon. 


What the Farmers Will Raise. 


F certain changes are made in tariff 

schedules, American farmers can be 
depended upon to raise something more 
than corn, etc. The minute that Amer- 
ican farmers along our Northern bor- 
der have to compete with the Canadian 
farmer, they will know more about run- 
ning the government at Washington. 
The ‘‘ rock-ribbed hills of New England’’ 
sounds all right in oratory but they offer 
poor soil on which to raise products to 
compete with those from the rich Ca- 
nadian farms. Yet the farmer has been 
the loudest to demand tariff reductions. 

Schedule K—as the woolen schedule 
is technically known—should be schedule 
X until some of its problems are better 
known to the American people. A re- 
duction in Schedule K means cheaper 
wool. But if cheaper wool means the 


closing down of the woolen mills in 


‘ 


THE \ 
SMOOTHEST 


TOBACCO 


Unexcelled as a good home 


10 cents 
At all dealers 












England, if it means throwing a large 
number of mill hands out of employment, 
if it means the extermination of sheep 
on western ranches, if it means a higher 
price formutton and lamb for all, whether 
living in town orcountry—if a reduction 
in Schedule K means all this (and much 
more), what a tremendous price Ameri- 
can people are going to pay for imported 
cheaper woolens! A wise man many 
years ago said, ‘‘ Beware of wolves in 
sheeps’ clothing.’’ A reduction in 
Schedule K is nothing else but a wolf 
when the mask is torn asid. The Amer- 
ican farmer ought to know how to deal 
with wolves. If he doesn’t he may find 
out after his sheep have been killed. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


Compliments please a woman more 
than flowers and they cost a lot less. 


For“Old 





Time’s 


99 






A Whiskey that’s never 
questioned as to its richness, 
age and purity 

The signified preference of 
the elect —in evidence at all 
the better places 

Distilled and Bottled in bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















The Machine you will Eventually buy. 





UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITER COMPANY, 


(INCORPORATED) 
241 Broadway, 


New York. 




















It will be appreciated. 















































JUDGE’S POLITICAL BILLBOARD. 


(Posters by Hamilton and Petersen.) 
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A DEMOCRATIC VICTORY. 

















Willing To Listen. 
By 8. E. KISER. 
E TOLD her the old, old story ; 
She patiently heard him 
through. 
He told her about her beauty, 
And he swore that his love 
was true. 


She knew she could never love him, 
And never would bear his name; 

But he told her the old, old, story, 
And it gladdened her just the same. 


Asking Too Much. 
«6 Y DEAR,”’ said Mr. Clarkson, 
*‘I don’t want you to think I 
have any desire to criticise you for the 
way you manage, but, really, we must 
try to live within our income.”’ 
‘*Within our income? Goodness! And 
be regarded by everybody in our set as 


eccentric?’’ 
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Ore Weeks Wash 


Proverbs of a Young Patriot. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


ASHINGTON read little, but he did a great deal worth 


reading about. 


Washington couldn’t tell a lie himself, but he could tell one 
when it was told by somebody else. 

The schoolboy in Washington’s time had an easy time remem- 
bering the names of all the Presidents. 

When Uncle Sam wanted to celebrate the day of his independ- 
ence, he looked at Washington’s Birthday and said, ‘‘Two and 


two make the Fourth.’’ 


Although first in peace, first in war, and first in the hearts of 
his countrymen, Washington was born in the second month, on the 
twenty-second day, and was second in the affections of Martha. 


Why His Speech Was a Failure. 

66 HEN I rose to speak, it was so 
still in the hall you could have 

heard a pin drop.”’ 

"Tear 

‘*Well, I stood there for a moment, 
looking out over the audience and fram- 
ing my first sentence, and I am sure 
that I should have been able to get along 
all right, but, just before I had got 
ready to utter my first word, some fool 
in the back end of the hall yelled, 


Lae 


‘Louder! 
Lines to an Actress. 
RINKLE, wrinkle, little star! 

How I wonder what age you are! 
Every wrinkle on your face 
Looks like something out of place. 


DOLLAR in the pocket is worth 
two in the bank that has failed. 


Speed. 

Knicker —‘*‘Did 
Jones run through 
a fortune?”’ 

Bocker **Quick- 
er. He flew through 
— 

HE year of 
Washington’s 
birth, 1732, 
thirteen an 
lucky number for 
King George. 


totals 
un- 


A Medical Genius. 
A> OLD doctor, seeing a young one 
who was going along the street 
with half a dozen shabby-looking men 
and women, called him aside and asked, 
‘*Who are all those people, and where 

are you going with them?”’ 
“I will tell you in confidence,’’ 
the reply, ‘‘that I’ve hired them to come 
I expect 


was 


and sit in my reception-room. 
a rich patient this morning, and I want 
to make an impression on him.’’ 























ANENT GEORGE W. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER 


OW, children,’’ said the pomp- 
ous school warden, ‘‘you all 
know my name is G. W. Fir- 
kin. Can any little boy or 
girl tell me what G. W. 

stands for?’’ 

‘*Please, sir,’’ said the sweet little 
girl with blue hair ribbons, ‘‘my father 
says you stand for rotten politics’’— 

‘*No,’’ said Mr. Firkin, with a pained 
**G. W. stands for George 

Now, children, why was 


expression. 


Washington. 


I named after George Washington?’’ 
‘*‘Because he was dead and couldn’t 





chopped down the cherry tree, ain’t it, 
Mr. Firkin?’’ 

**No,’’ smiled Mr. Firkin. 

‘*Because his dad walloped him,’’ ven- 
tured the boy with the sore toe. 

‘*Because he didn’t tell a lie,’’ said 
the little girl in the pink gingham dress. 

‘*Children,’’ said Mr. Firkin, ‘‘you are 
all wrong. It was because George Wash- 
ington made us a free people. And now I 
am going to tell you something—some- 
thing that will surprise you! The cherry- 
tree story isonly a fable! George Wash- 
ington did not cut down the cherry tree!’’ 


ANOTHER DELUSION EXPLODED. 
Distressing scene at the meeting of comic artists, editors and humorous writers when Professor Gimlett, 
who for two years had been making an exhaustive analysis of a splinter of the tree which George 
Washington had cut down, made the positive statement that it was ~of a cherry tree, but a lemon tree! 


holler about it,’’ said the red-headed 
boy. 

*‘No, no!’’ said Mr. Firkin uneasily. 
“‘Because my dear parents wished to 
show their veneration for the father of 
his country. Now, why do we venerate 
George Washington?’’ 

**Because he swore at General Lee,”’ 
said the boy with the warts. 

“‘Oh, no, indeed!’’ said Mr. Firkin, 
shocked. ‘‘Why is this schoolroom 
decorated with flags to-day ?’’ 

**Please, sir,’’ said the little girl with 
blue hair ribbons, ‘‘my father says it is 
because you had some moth-eaten flags 
on hand, and you are boss of the school 
wardens, and so you sold the flags 
to’’ 

‘“’Tain’t so!’’ said the red-headed boy. 
“It is Washington 


because George 


‘*Who done it?’’ asked 
the red-headed boy. 

‘‘No one,’’ said Mr. 
Firkin. ‘‘There was 
no”’ 

‘“‘Then George lied 
when he told his pa he 
done it,’’ said the boy 
with the warts. 

‘Oh, no!’’ said Mr. 
Firkin. ‘‘The father of 
his country would not 
lie’’— 

‘*Please, sir,’’ asked 
the little girl with the 
blue hair ribbons, ‘‘did 
his father wallop him 
for not cutting it 
down?’’ BS 

“Ne,” eaid Mr. 










Judge’s Suggestion for City Seals. 


LOUISVILLE. 


Firkin uneasily. ‘‘You misunderstand 
me. I say’’—- 

‘“‘His father walloped him because 
there wasn’t no tree to cut down, didn’t 
he, Mr. Firkin?’’ said the boy with the 
sore toe. 

**Children,’’ said Mr. Firkin, ‘‘under- 
stand me! George Washington’s father 
did not ‘wallop’ him, as you phrase 
it”? 

‘*Why didn’t he?”’ 
the red hair. 

‘“Because’’—Mr. 


asked the boy with 


Firkin began, and 
hesitated. 

“‘If there wasn’t no tree,”’ 
boy with the warts, ‘‘why didn’t George 
Washington tell his father there wasn’t 
no tree? What for did he tell him he 
cut it down, if there wasn’t no tree?’’ 

‘“‘Aw!’’ sneered the red-headed boy, 
‘the told him he cut it down so he would 


said the 


get walloped.’’ 
‘**Please, sir,’’ said the girl in pink 
gingham, ‘‘how could George Washing- 
ton cut down a cherry tree that wasn't 
there ?’’ 
‘*He—he didn’t,’’ said Mr. Firkin, 
wiping his forehead. 
‘‘Then why did he say he did?’’ 
asked the girl with the blue hair 
ribbons. 


EMULATIVE, 


** 'W'at you choprin’ dat old cherry tree down fer, Willie ?’’ 
I dunno, sis ; but a feller named George Washington chopped 
one down once, an’ it made him famous.’’ 






































‘“‘He said no such 


thing !’’ 
Firkin angrily. 
story 


exclaimed Mr. 
‘*The 
whole is a—a 
lie!’’ 


‘**‘Was what George told his 
\\4>5 father a lie?’’ asked the red- 
z. headed boy. 


said Mr. Fir- 
kin perspiringly. ‘‘If he had 
said it, it would not have been 
a lie; but he did not say it, 

so it is a lie’’ 
**You mean that what George Wash- 
ington said was a lie if he didn’t say it, 
said the girl in 


‘*Yes—no!’ 


9, 


don’t you, Mr. Firkin? 
pink gingham. 

**No, you don’t, do you?’’ said the boy 
with the sore toe. ‘‘You mean he lied 
when he didn’t say he didn’t say it, don’t 
you, Mr. Firkin?’’ 

**Children’’—said 
ously. 

*“*Aw!’’ 
know what he means. 
Washington's father walloped him be- 
cause he didn’t tell a lie when he triec 


to.’* 


Mr. Firkin 


nerv- 
said the red-headed boy, ‘‘I 
He means George 


Ang qn oer 


NOT MUCH DOUBT. 
Judge—‘' Now did fyou really call this 
gentleman a homely old fool last night ?’’ 
Prisoner—** Well, the more I look at him 
the more I think I did.’’ 


‘No, he don’t!’’.said the boy with 
warts. ‘‘He means that George Wash- 
ington lied when he didn’t tell his father 
he didn’t cut down no cherry tree that 
wasn't there.’’ 

‘*Yah, smarty!”’’ said the boy with the 


‘*That ain’t what he means. 


sore toe. 
He means’”’ 

‘*Please, sir,’’ said the girl with the 
blue hair ribbons sweetly, ‘‘you mean 
you don’t know what you mean, don’t 
you?’’ 

Mr. Firkin’s face became as red as 
a turkey cock’s wattles, and the teacher 


IT MADE US FAMOUS. 


arose and tapped sharply on her desk 
with her pencil. 

**Children,’’ she said, ‘‘we will sing 
America!’’ And the little darlings all 
sang: 

‘Mike Hunt tree, ’tis a the, 
Swede land a Libby tea, 
Of the icing!”’ 


The Only Thing To Do. 
w= the clergyman, clad _ in 
white, mounted the pulpit, the 
youngster observed him for the first 
time. 
‘*Mother,’’ he whispered, ‘‘is that the 
Holy Ghost?’’ 
The wise mother, to suppress further 


questioning, replied, ‘‘ Yes.’’ 


What ’s the Use ? 
CANNOT tell the old tale 
About that cherry tree, 
Because the editor would mail 
It quickly back to me. 


AND 


TAME WOME) aR 


us 


———— 


Tempora Mutantur. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
FT have we read the phrase ‘‘Tem- 

pora mutantur’”’ 

Certainly, brother, they do in a canter! 

Take, as example, theatrical doings; 

Once ‘twas the chorus unclad for our 
viewings. 

Now all the chorus is overdressed, surely, 

And dames in the boxes sit half-clad, 
demurely. 


His Trouble. 
“> DOCTOR, I feel very faint.’’ 
Doc, ‘‘You have kidney 
complaint.’ 
‘*Yes, that’s it, that’s what it means, 
For last night I ate a can of kidney 


Says 


beans.”’ 


ECAUSE Washington married a wid- 

ow is ne sign that he could not have 

married a single woman nor that Martha 
had to do all the courting. 


ie. 


ONCE WAS ENOUGH. 


O’ Hara—‘‘ Take home a sthew ? 


Not fer moine, me b’y ! 


Oi done ut lasht noight, 


an’ phwin Oi got him home his ould woman blamed me fer gettin’ him dhrunk!”’ 








THE ARTS AND CRAFTS FAMILY. 











SLABBY CHAIRS ARE FATHER'S 
HoBBY 


= 
BRASS, OUR MARY POUNDS 
AND KNOCKS 
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JANET TVUGS AT WEAVING 
RUGS 











—— MOTHER DEAR, IS DARNING 
socKs. 





a” 
BASKET MAKING CLAIMS 
SALINA 
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THE POoTTERS wHeer FOR 
AUNT LUCILLE 



































Unique Pastimes for Washington’s Birthday. 


Telling the Truth. 

HIS is an enchanting occupa- 
tion, as it has the attractive 
spice of originality. The ob- 
ject is to tell every one the 
Don’t 
to your callers. 


truth for this one day. 
say, ‘‘Not at home,”’ 
Tell the truth by having the maid say, 
‘‘The missus is at home, but she says she 
don’t want to see you.’’ 








By FRANK H. WILLIAMS. 

Cutting Down the Cherry Trees. 

If you have an old cherry tree in your 
back yard that you no longer care for, 
it will be an unusual occupation for you 
to exert yourself physically in cutting it 
down. If you have no cherry trees that 
should be felled, any old tree will do, or, 
in a pinch, you might do a little unusual 
work on your wood pile and surprise 
your wife. 


Crossing the Things That Della Wears. 
If you haven’t a Della in your family, 
you can’t enjoy this pastime, unless you 
know some other Della very well. Her 
wraps are dropped on the floor, then the 
men in the family walk over them with- 
out touching them. This isa particularly 
unique occupation, as it is so different 
from the way men generally perform 
with their muddy feet in street cars. 























Why Washington Was Born in February. 
By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 
ONG was February’s sign 
Sacred to Saint Valentine. 


rervent oaths did Cupid 
make, 

Vows he swore that 
naught should break. 


Promised heart should 
join with heart, 


Till nor life nor death should part. 


But ’twas found, as seasons rolled, 
Good-sized whoppers Cupid told. 


February blushed for shame 
Lying should besmirch her name. 


Then, for comfort in distress, 
Of the gods besought redress. 


When they saw the damage done, 
Lo! they gave her Washington. 


A Child Wonder. 
66 HAT a wonderful memory your 
child has for names and faces.”’ 
**Yes,’’ replied the mother. 
‘‘She never fails to recognize any of her 


proud 


former stepfathers.’’ 


Spite. 
He—-‘‘Maud has a splendid complex- 
ion.”’ 
Sre—‘* Yes. 


costs her a cent! 


And, just think, it hardly 
the 


advertisements that offer free samples.’”’ 


She answers all 


E. THINK of George Washington 

on the twenty-second of Febru- 

ary in connection with the work he be- 
gan, and on the Fourth of July we think 
of him in connection with the work he 


finished. 


oe. . 


NOT HIS PARISHIONERS 


*“ Are your parents members of my flock ?’’ 


‘No, sir. Ma's a Methodist, and pa, he’s 


a Democrat.’’ 


The Mule and Champ. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN, 
T= Mule is back! 
The vagrant tramp 
Is back again 
And safe in camp 
With Champ! 


The world was dark, 
The woods were damp; 
But now he glows 
Beneath the lamp 
With Champ! 


The hungry Mule! 
The empty scamp! 
Capacious maw, 
And painful cramp, 
With Champ! 


The tariff waits, 
To rend, revamp, 
And other things 
To tie and clamp 
With Champ! 


He champs the bit, 
He longs to ramp. 
Now, will he bray 
Or just decamp 
With Champ? 
Ah, who can tell? 
Don’t bet a stamp! 
He may blow up 
And burn the camp 
With Champ! 


Prefers Money Now. 
66470U USED to say,”’ said his boy- 

hood friend, ‘‘that you would be 
willing to starve in an attic, if you 
could have fame.”’ 
‘*Yes, I know. 
I’ve tried starving in an attic. 


But I’ve changed my 


mind. 


A Summer Idyl. 


TRAMP, upon a summer day, 
Slept in a meadow, full of hay. 
No, that is not the thing to say! 
The meadow that the tramp was in 
Was full of grass; the tramp, of gin. 


THE EPHEMERAL QUESTION. 


Not To Be Thought Of. 
aes DEAR,’’ he feebly said, after 
they had permitted her to go to 
him after the operation, ‘‘I shall not re- 


They think I will, but they are 
I feel it. going to 


cover. 
mistaken. I am 
die.’’ 

‘*No, no, John!’’ 


You mustn't die! 


‘Don’t 
I haven’t 


she cried. 
say that! 
a thing that is fit to wear to a funeral.’’ 


Nowadays. 
Duhi—‘‘What does this mean: ‘The 
hand that rocks the cradle is the hand 
that rules the world’?’’ 
Keane 


almost as 


nursemaids 
suffra- 


that 
important as 


‘“*It means 
are 


” 


gettes. 








= he 
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WHEN YOU WISH YOU. HAD NEVER BEEN 





BORN. 


When you take your best girl for a day in the country and the catch of your satchel accidentally becomes unfastened and you spill the contents, 
consisting of hard boiled eggs, sardines, sandwiches, dill pickles, and a bottle of milk, on the floor of the crowded station, where a large num- 
ber of your acquaintances happen to be at the time, to their great amusement. 


Some Books 
(Not) Recently Received for Review. 
By WARWICK JAMES PRICE. 
NOCKABOUT PAPERS: 
By J-ck J-hns-n. 
The Egoist: By W-1- 
h-lm H-h-nz-ll-rn. 
Seats of the Flighty: 
3y Gl-nn C-rt-ss. 
The Bungle Books: By 
W-ll--m J-nn-ngs Br--n. 
Love’s Labor’s Cost: 
By R-b-rt W-nthr-p Ch-nl-r. 
A Scamp Abroad: By Dr. (?) Fr-d-r-ck 
-lb-rt C--k. 
Never Too Late To Spend: By J-hn 
D. R-ck-f-ll-r. 
Idle Thoughts of an Idle Yellow: By 
W-ll--m R-nd-lph H--rst. 
The Lady of the Cake: By M-r--n H-r- 
l-nd. 
Six Men in a Bag, To Say Nothing of 
the Cat: By W-it-r W-llm-n. 








ECESSITY is the mother of inven- 
tion. She surely has an immense 


family nowadys. 


The Divorce Industry. 
HE MAN and his wife 
had met a fellow- 


traveler on a train and got 


to talking, as_ travelers 
do. 

‘“‘We are from Reno,’’ 
said the man, after they 
had become better ac- 
quainted. 

‘‘Not really ?’’ ex- 
claimed the stranger. 
‘“‘And you are still mar- 
ried? How does that 
happen?’’ 

‘‘Oh, that’s easy! You 
see, we don’t have them 
for home consumption, 
but entirely for the for- 
eign trade.’”’ 


“Gre A PLAY that 
hasn’t one redeem- 
ing feature.”’ 
‘‘Except the scene in 
the pawnbroker’s shop.’’ 


Good Weather Bad. 


66¢)H, WOULD that these mild, pleasant days 
Might each and all be glummer! 
Fine weather’s not the kind that pays,’ 

Quoth Billy Blubs, the plumber. 








Frozen Man oF THE Nortu—" NEVER TOUCHED ME!’ 





























FEBRUARY 22, 1732, AT BRIDGES CREE 





GES CREEK, VA., WAS A BUSY DAY. 




















Rus in Erbe. 

By E. W. TEITZEL 

OW dear to my heart are 
the scenes of my 
childhood, 

That for a five-cent 
piece, come back to 
my view; 

The woodpile, the hay- 
field, the boy-power 
grindstone, 

The wash-machine, the 
butter -churn, husk- 
ing-peg, too. 





I sit at my leisure and see them each 
evening, 
I am quite contented, have money to 
burn; 
The old farm that nightly is pictured be- 
fore me, 
I sold to a large moving-picture con- 
cern. 


Wise People. 
‘‘Did they name the baby 
he would 


Knicker- 
for a wealthy relative, so 
leave something?’’ 

Bocker—‘‘No; they named it for the 
cook, so she wouldn’t leave.”’ 





BOTH HABITS ARE DANGEROUS. 





1. The quick-lunch hab.t 
alone. 


2 


2. The slow-lunch habit 
with the boss. 
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1. “‘ If appearances deceive me not, 

good Sancho, we are at last approach- 

ing an inn where we can get good food 

and drink, and soft beds to rest our 
weary bones. 
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ACHE. ¢ 
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2. What, ho, within, land- 

lord! Open up, and give rest 

and sustenance to two weary and 
hungry travelers. —— 










(on WELL' AS 
LONG AS THERE's 
{| PLENTY-FogarT | 
|! WONT MIND J 








3. — Iam the grect Don Quixote, good inn- 

keeper, and would fain have a large airy room 

with open-faced plumbing, southern exposure, 

hot and cold folding doors, and sanitary wall 
paper 











(BREAD AND) 


lL water! 


TEit IT TO THE 
JUDGE IN THE 





MORNING- 'TS 
Aut YOu Get j 
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—— 






















4. What! The best you 've 
got? Unlock that door, slave, and 
give us something with a bed and 
Gaylight in it, or by the great White 
Sox I 'll wreck this joint ! —— 


5 Well, after all, ’tis food we need most. 
Vassal, bring us some mock duck soup, terrapin, 
rail birds with ingrain carpet sauce, a haunch of 
venison, and a scuttle of wine, and make much 

haste ! 





6. 














A Brief Biography of George Washington. 


EORGE WASH- 
INGTON was the 
father of his 
country. Who 
the mother was, 
history has failed 
to say. It is 
probable that she 
died early, which may account in some 
degree for the wild and reckless manner 
in which the young nation was brought 


Meaas 


up. 

Washington had 
but, as far as is known, none of them is 
now living. Most of them, indeed, lived 
and flourished years before George him- 
self was born. Some of them were good 
and upright men; others, alas! were 
None of these 
ancestors was especially distinguished, 


several ancestors, 


not. They were women. 
yet they were usually men who made 
their marks in the world, or, if women, 
they made remarks. It 
must have been a source 
of pride to them all to 
know that they 
ancestors of so great a 


were 


man. 
Washington was born 
in Virginia, in 1732. 
His talents were early 
developed. When he first 
opened his eyes he be- 
came a surveyor, his 
first efforts in that line 
being confined to the lo- 
cality of his own home. 
As soon as he could talk, 
he began to practice tell- 
ing the truth. It was 
feared by some that this habit would 
ruin his chances for success in life. One 
of his biographers says it was a consti- 
tutional impossibility for George to lie, 
and a celebrated professor of psychology 
in the Boygrafters University remarks 
that there is no similar case on record, 
and that two things ia connection with 





3. FIRST IN THE HEARTS OF HIS COUNTRYMEN. 


By J. WILEY OWEN. 
it are reasons for congratulation by the 
American people: first, that the afflic- 
tion did not prove contagious; second, 
that Washington left no children by 
whom the tendency might be trans- 
mitted. 

The hatchet story has been told so 
often that historians are beginning to 
doubt it. The truth in regard to that 
story, has recently been 
brought to light in a peculiar and inter- 
esting manner. 

The American Archeological Society 
recently unearthed, on the old Washing- 
A controversy 


however 
’ 


ton plantation, a hatchet. 
arose among the eminent members of 
the society whether it was really a 
hatchet or an old Indian tomahawk. The 
question was referred to Carrie Nation, 
the celebrated hatchet expert, but she 
was unable to decide the matter without 
making a scientific test on whiskey bot- 
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1. FIRST IN WAR. 


Mr. Washington, Sr., 
young George suddenly. 
‘*George, did you cut my cherry tree?’’ 


comes upon 


“‘No, sir.’’ 

‘*Do you know who did?’’ 

‘‘T think it was George Stuart, sir. 
He came along with an axe to grind and 
wanted me to turn the _ grindstone. 
When I said I wouldn’t, he went away 


and said he would cut down all your 
trees.”’ 

“That is right, my 
boy. I would rather 
lose all my cherries than 
have my boy turn the 


grindstone for an Eng- 
lishman.”’ 

Just then Mrs. Wash- 
ington came up and said 
she saw George cutting 
the tree. 

‘‘How is this, 
said Washington, turn- 
ing sternly to his son. 

Then came the histor- 
ic answer. 

‘‘Father,’’ said young 


sir?’’ 











2. FIRST IN PEACE, 


tles and bar furniture; and as she was 
then filling an engagement that required 
close confinement, the test was not 
made. 

Finally the instrument was sent toa 
clairvoyant medium, who, by the exer- 
cise of her psychic powers, was able to 
decide the matter. By holding the 
hatchet to her forehead, she 
was plainly conscious of truth 
waves which she readily per- 
ceived were from the hand of 
George Washington. By using 
the hatchet as a pillow for one 
night, this remarkable woman 
received, by means of the latest 
and most approved style of psy- 
chic vibrations, the actual story 
of the hatchet and the cherry 
tree. The story runs as fol- 
lows: 


George, ‘‘I cannot tell a 

cherry tree. I thought 
it was a sugar maple, and I tapped it 
for sap.”’ 

From early youth to his twenty-first 
year, Washington spent his time chiefly 
in playing soldier, managing unridden 
colts and unbidden words, and misspell- 
ing the King’s English. 

When the French and Indian War 
opened, Washington went up to Pitts- 
burgh to protect the Carnegie steel 
works. Here, however, a party of 
French and Indian Grafters were in- 
trenched in the city hall. Hearing that 
Washington was coming, they sallied 
out and co cealed themselves in the am- 
bushes that grew all around the place. 
As Washington approached, they left 
their hiding place and, concealed by the 
dense smoke, they surrounded the little 
band of Virginians and persuaded them 
to put off their investigation till a later 


























date. Washington then retired to Mc- 
Keesport, where he waited for three 
years. He then went back to Pittsburgh 
with Colonel Frye and won a great vic- 
tory over the French and Indians, who 
had fled in great haste before his arrival. 

After the French war the colonies en- 
joyed peace for a few years, but it did 
not seem to agree with them, and they 
decided that they needed a revolution. 
They petitioned King George to grant it 
to them, but George was reluctant. He 
said they were too young and inexperi- 
enced to have a revolution. Neverthe- 
less, they persisted and sent word to the 
King that they would have a revolution 
if they had to fight for it. The King 
thought the colonies ought not to fight, 
so he sent over his armies to prevent it. 
But the colonies had their way; their 
home-made revolution was already being 
formed. 

Washington, called from his Virginia 
home to command the American army, 
telegraphed: ‘‘I will meet you under the 
" He then packed his grip 
and started. Arrived at headquarters, 
he soon discovered that he had neglected 
to bring either a spelling book or a dic- 
tionary. It was distressing; and the 
world was waiting to read his letters 
It looked for a time as 


old elm tree.’ 


and dispatches. 
if American liberty would be misspelled 
and Washington would lose his place at 
the head of his class, but it was not so 





to be. Alexander Hamilton applied for 
a commission, and Washington, recog- 
nizing his talent, made him surgeon of 
official literature. The rest was easy. 

Throughout the war, Washington ad- 
hered strictly to his habit of truth tell- 
ing. At Princeton, wishing to make a 
night movement, he left his camp fires 
burning so that the British might see 
plainly what he was doing. Had he in- 
tended to deceive Cornwallis, he would 
have put out his fires and moved away in 
the darkness. There is still on record in 
the Ark Hives at Washington the fol- 
lowing note: 

‘‘Dear Cornwallis: Iam going away 
now. I will stir up the fires before I 
start, so you can see which way I go. 
When next I meet you, I will thrash you 
worse than Wellington thrashed Bona- 
parte at Waterloo. Hoping this will be 
agreeable to you, I have the honor to be, 
sir, your most humble and obedient 
enemy. Yours truly, 

**G. Washington.’’ 

At Yorktown Washington took sev- 
That was what made him 
so redoubtable. Cornwallis then surren- 
dered, and the King sent for him to come 
back home and never mind the American 
Revolution. He had lost interest in 
America. The patriots had won. They 
had been graduated in the College of 
Liberty. Washington delivered the vale- 
dictory address and retired to the farm 
build up 


eral redoubts. 


and worked hard to a more 
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JUST AS ORDERED. 


Mrs. Hopkins- 


Don't show yer ignorance o’ city style. 
slit in th’ back.’’ 


-““ Why, Henry, yew are buncoed ag’in! 
Mr. Hopkins (having received a suit from a mail-order house) 
The catalogue said th’ coat would be made up with a 


Th’ coat is ripped in th’ back.’’ 
‘* Tut, tut, Mirandy! 


“A STAGE FRIGHT.” 


This was accom 
later 


rugged constitution. 
plished in 1787, and two years 
Washington became President of the re- 
public. 

As President, Washington was easily 
first. The events of his administration 
were numerous and important, or at 
least some of them were. 

When the whiskey rebellion occurred, 
the President told the 
frontiersmen if they were dissatisfied 
with their whiskey he would send it to 
Kentucky, laid 
their arms and took up their bottles. 

When the English treaty was made, 
some thought the American committee 
had not been properly treated, and so 


Pennsylvania 


whereupon they down 


proceeded to give them an original treat- 
ment of their own, even suggesting an 
external application of tar and feathers. 
Washington, however, while admitting 
that it was something of a Jay treaty, 
concluded that it was pretty fair for a 
juvenile effort and accepted it for pub- 
lication. 

Many other events of the administra- 
tion happened in rapid succession, but 
Washington met them with such prompt- 
ness and energy that not one of them 
was left over to vex the administration 
of his successor. 

Having refused a third term, Wash- 
ington abdicated in 1797, and lived hap- 
pily ever after. 

UPID told me—shall I tell?— 
How a lady asked him to 
Lend an arrow, so that—well 
She might have a shot at you! 
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What He 


By A 











returned after an 
absence of twenty 
years. 

**Dad,’’ he joy- 
ously exclaimed, ‘‘I 
have come back with 
money to burn, and 
I’m going to spend 
it in chunks right 
here. The first thing 
to be done is to lift 





that mortgage from the farm.’’ 

“You let that mortgage alone!’’ an- 
grily ordered the father. ‘‘If I didn’t 
hev sunthin’ to make me hump myself, 
I couldn’t sleep nights.’”’ 

‘*Then I'll rebuild this old, ramshackle 
place,’’ went on the son enthusiastically. 
**Why, I'll make it the finest residence 
in the county.’’ 

**Don’t you touch a stick of this home- 
stead, boy!’’ and the old man scowled. 
“It was good enough for my dad and it’s 
good enough for me.”’ 

‘But, look here, dad, I’m rich, and I 
want to do something handsome for you. 
Let me put ten thousand dollars’ worth 
of livestock on the farm, won’t you?’’ 


HE WANDERER had 





SOMNAMBULISTIC STUNTS. 


* Wake up, you crazy idiot, and come to bed! You ‘v2 got 


Could Do. 


LEWIS. 

‘*Tarnashun, no! It’sall I kin do now 
to milk five cows and look after the 
chickens. Don’t you go to upsettin’ 
things here.”’ 

‘“But can’t I do something for you, 
dad?’’ 

‘Nothin’, son.’’ 

**Can’t I build a new barn?”’ 

‘“‘That barn’s all right.”’ 

‘But—but’”’ 

‘*Wa-al, boy,’’ broke in the old man, 
‘if you’re bound and determined to spend 
your wealth, I s’pose I’ll hev to give in, 
seein’ you’ve bin away from us so long.’”’ 

‘*Good, dad! What shall it be?”’’ 

‘‘Fust time you go to town, you might 


bring me a corncob pipe.’’ 


Improved by Age. 
66 B’ ' DON’T you think the earl is 
rather too old for your daugh- 
ter?” 

**Not a bit of it. The older the bet- 
ter. I’ve seen some old earls who were 
rather decent.”’ 

ARY had an aeroplane, 
With wings as white as snow— 
They’re picking up the pieces now, 
Because it wouldn’t go. 





furnace-on-the-brain.’ 


The Very Latest. 
6é64/7ES, they had an up-to-date wed- 
ding.’’ 
‘*What do you mean by that?’’ 
‘“‘They received congratulations by 
wireless and took their wedding trip on 


an aeroplane.’’ 


;. oo and burglars welcome dark- 


ness. 





“ALL PUFFED UP.” 














Notes from the Basswood Bugle. 
By ROY K. MOULTON 

EVERAL gold-leaf signs in our busi- 

ness district have been scraped off 

at night recently, and Constable Bib- 

bins has ketched the culpert in the act. 

It was Doc. Binks, our popular dentist, 

who used the gold to fill Eli Purdy’s 
teeth. 

Lafe Haskins couldn’t make up his 

whether to forty-candle- 


mind get a 


DID HIS PART 
Suffragette ** We 
men's wages.”’ 
Henpeck—** You get 'em 
wife gets mine.”’ 


women demand 


At lea.t my 


power Mercedes or a six-cylinder Pan- 
hard, so he compromised on a bicycle. 

Miss Amy Briggs’s waist line, which 
used to be up under her arms, is now 
This talk about 


down around her ankles. 
woman holdin’ office is foolish. They 
couldn’t ever run for anything in hobble 
skirts. 
Success. 
OME men succeed by working hard 
With pick or spade or pen, 

But not a few still get ahead 

By working other men. 


LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT. 


Advance Pages from Our New Cook Book. 


By CAROLYN 


Club Sandwiches. 
ELECT a firm, fresh hickory club. 
Put it on in hard water and boil till 
soft. Pound it with a pestle and mortar 
(ordinary sand mortar will do), and when 
it is cold cut it into triangular shapes. 
Pile it up between isosceles triangles of 
chicken salad, ham, and very hard toast. 
Scalloped Bluefish. 
Purchase a young bluefish, of any de- 
Hold it firmly in 
with a 


sired shade of blue. 
your left hand, 
threaded with pink silk, you work dainty 
Trim the edges 


while, needle 
scallops all around him. 

neatly with embroidery 
cook till done. Serve on a pink platter. 


scissors and 


Cottage Pudding. 

3uy a small cottage, wash and dry it 
well, and boil till soft. It is wise to 
select the smallest cottage you can find, 
as, even so, there seems to be a great 
deal of it. When reduced to a pulp, 
take a couple of cupfuls, add some milk, 
if you have any in the house, and a dash 
of pastry flour. Stir in a few well- 
stoned raisins and bake till cold. 


Dressed Cucumbers. 

Large cucumbers are more effective 
for this dish. Make little skirts of 
dotted swiss or china silk. Bodices are 
pretty of black velvet, with dainty bows 
on the shoulder. In fact, cucumbers 
may be dressed in any prevailing fash- 
ion, care being taken to harmonize the 
colors with their own delicately tinted 


skin. When dressed, send to the table. 


“ HATCHET” WILL GET 


WELLS. 

Little Cup Cakes. 

Buy half a dozen little cups of any 
pleasing design. Crack them with a 
hammer and then pound until pulverized. 
Mix with half their weight in sugar, 
two or three good eggs, and a squeeze of 
afresh lemon. Ice with chocolate and 
serve at afternoon teas. 


Maxims of the Maxim Man. 
” THE origin of woman is correctly 

described in the Scriptures, Adam 
had reason to regard Eve as a mere ap- 
pendix. 

Fine feathers don’t always make fine 
birds. Sometimes they make absurd 
hats or useless feather dusters. 

The more umbrageous a family tree 
becomes, the more likely is it to develop 
something in the nature of a shady past. 

In the orchard of womanhood an over- 
long neglect of the ripening fruit is apt 
to turn a promising peach into an un- 
mitigated lemon. 


Looked Like a Big Dose. 
HE man 
before. 
certain his temperature pointed the ther- 
mometer at him and commanded, 
‘‘Open your mouth, Jim.”’ 
‘‘Wait a minute, Doc,”’ 
“I don’t b’lieve I can swaller 


in bed had never been sick 
The doctor wishing to as- 


objected the 
patient. 
that.’’ 
To a Mirror. 
OU are in truth a Washington, 
You tell the truth and do not squirm, 


But herein do you differ much: 
You don’t refuse another term. 





“YOU CHERRIES,” IF YOU DON'T WATCH 











JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 





Copyright, 1977, by Charles Frohman. 
MAUDE ADAMS IN “CHANTECLER.” 


Ene, mene, mine, mo, 

Catch the people as they go 

To a barnyard for a show; 

They ‘ll applaud you when you crow, 
Ene, mene, mine. mo. 


It’s Food 
THAT RESTORES AND MAKES HEALTH 
POSSIBLE. 

There are stomach specialists as well 
as eye and ear and other specialists. 

One of these told a young lady, of 
New Brunswick, N. J., to quit medicines 
and eat Grape-Nuts. She says: 

‘*For about 12 months I suffered se- 
verely with gastritis. I was unable to 
retain much of anything on my stomach, 
and consequently was compelled to give 
up my occupation. 

“I took quantities of medicine, and 
had an idea I was dieting, but I con- 
tinued to suffer, and soon lost 15 pounds 
in weight. I was depressed in spirits 
and lost interest in everything generally. 
My mind was so affected that it was im- 
possible to become interested in even the 
lightest reading matter. 

‘‘After suffering for months I decided 
to go toa stomach specialist. He put 
me on Grape-Nuts and my health began 
to improve immediately. It was the 
keynote of a new life. 

**I found that I had been eating too 
much starchy food which I did not di- 
gest, and that the cereals which I had 
tried had been too heavy. I soon proved 
that it is not the quantity of food that 
one eats, but the quality. 

‘“‘In a few weeks I was able to go 
back to my old business of doing clerical 
work. I have continued to eat Grape- 
Nuts for both the morning and evening 
meal. I wake in the morning with a 
clear mind and feel rested. I regained 
my lost weight in a short time. I am 
well and happy again and owe it to 
Grape-Nuts.’’ Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read ‘“‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interes. 











Here is the, key 
. * 
which sets every 
tabulator stop. 
Absolutely satisfactory 
service is guaranteed to 
every purchaser of the 
Remington. 
Remington 
Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere 





Absolutely The Latest 


typewriter improvement is 


the néw Key-Set Tabulator 
of the Model 11 Visible 


emington 


It sets the tabulator stops in- 
stantly for atty kind of billing, 
form or tabular work. This is ab- 
solutely the latest and greatest of 
all recent labor-saving improve- 
ments ‘in the billing typewriter. 














A Way for the Will. 


Being requested by the disconsolate, 
weeping widow of one of his late fellow- 
townsmen to place on the slab of her 
dear departed the words, ‘‘My sorrow is 
greater than I can bear,’’ he took care 
to space the sentence so that room was 
left for an addition. 

A few months later she called to in- 
quire how much it would cost to efface 
the inscription and substitute another. 

‘“‘No need of that, muarm,”’ he an- 
swered soothingly. ‘‘You see, there’s 
jes room to add ‘alone.’ ’’—Red Hen. 


Modern Eve. 
He—‘‘ Would you scream if I kissed 


you?’’ 
She—‘‘ Yes, of course, I would.’’ 
(Silence. ) 
She—‘‘ George’’—-— 
He—‘‘Yes. What is it?’’ 
She—‘‘F-father’s deaf.’”’ 
(Tableau. )—University oy 

vania Punch Bowl. 


Pennsyl- 


Squaring the Account. 

‘‘Just think! that lady doctor who 
died last year owed her dressmaker 
twenty thousand marks.”’ 

‘*Well, what happened ?’’ 

‘‘Her husband couldn’t pay, so he 
raarried the dressmaker.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





A good thing 
to have in 
the house 


For the expected 
or unexpected 
caller 


The always ready entertainer. 


| C.H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 


Sugar Time. 


The farmer with his maple trees 
Is anything but slow; 
By making sugar, if you please, 
He also makes his dough. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


‘*Your own baby, if you have one,’’ 
advertised the enterprising photog- 
rapher, ‘‘can be enlarged, tinted, and 
framed for nine dollars and seventy-five 
cents per dozen.’’—Blue Bull. 


Enjoyed by Everyone. 


Apply to Nearest Dealer. 
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‘*How do you distinguish the waiters 
from the guests in this cafe? Both 
wear full dress.”’ 

‘*Yes; but the waiters keep sober! 
—Cleveland Leader. 


'? 





Sold at-all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 


BEST 
OVER THE BARS 


I told my dachshund such a joke! 
I thought he did not see, 
But, ere five minutes had elapsed, 
He wagged his tail in glee! 
-St. Nicholas. 





Ideal Winter Trips to the races. 


The most inviting cruises this season are those to the resorts of ‘“The American Mediterra- 


nean,’’ 


that wonderful winterless region bathed by the southern Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and 


the Caribbean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Florida and San Dominge. 
Write for AGWI NEWS, a beautifully illustrated free magazine, describing the cruises of the 


following steamship lines: 


PORTO RICO LINE 





CLYDE LINE 
TO FLORIDA, daily except Sunday, calling at 
Charleston, Brunswick and Jacksonville, with con 
nections for all leading Southern resorts. 


From lier 3%, North River, New York. 


Delightful 16 day cruise to and around the Island 
$110 covering all expenses, touching at principal 
ports. Send for booklet 

General Offices, 12 Broadway, New York. 





WARD LINE ———— 





MALLORY LINE 
To Texas, all points southwest and Pacific coast 
Exhilarating water route trips to Galveston, Key 
West, Tampa and Mobile. 


From Pier 45, North River, New York. 











Luxurious twin screw steamships to Bahamas 
(Nassau); Havana, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with 
rail connections to all important interior cities. 
General Offices, Pier 14, East River, New York. 








DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 


PHILADELPHIA 
TOL Chestnut St 


NEW YORK 
290 Broadway 


Scott-—‘‘Any sleeping apartments in 
the club you belong to?”’ 

Mott—‘‘There’s the reading-room.”’ 
Red Hen. 


BOSTON 
192 Wa: Lington St 


didn’t need.’’- 


WASHINGTON 
1306 F St. N.W 


CHICAGO 
203 So. Clark St 


‘‘She was reared in luxury, was she 


not?”’ 
‘*Yep; had everything on earth she 
Cleveland Leader. 
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New York 


Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Canadian Whiskey 
and Hudsons Bay Smoking Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


Wakem & McLaughlin, (Inc.) Distributors 


Chicago 





Taxes. 


Taxes—think not that we scoff; 
We are solemn, as to that! 
They’re what rich folks may swear off, 
But poor ones can just swear at. 
—Chicago Post. 


Ins and Outs. 
‘*Did you make much money in Wall 
Street?’’ 
‘**No; but I made some out of it.’’ 
Boston Globe. 


Briefly Put. 


To judge by customs scandals, we have 
been almost a free-trade nation without 
knowing it.— Wall Street Journal. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’ s agey Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


The Armchair Champion. 


The armchair champion I sing; 
He guards the billiard table. 

With billiard-balls, most anything 
To do this chap is able. 

He knows how every shot is made, 
And he will tell you, too; 

If billiards in a chair were played, 
His misses would be few. 


He tells you what you ought to do 
And what you should have done; 

He tells you how to hold your cue 
And when to start a run. 

He knows the game from A to Z; 
His play is simply great. 

I vow, at armchair billiards, he 
Is champion of the State. 

And yet, somehow, I’ve never seen 
This fellow take a cue 

And drive a ball about the green 
The way the others do. 

He merely holds his armchair down, 
And lets it go at that, 

And does his shooting through the crown 
Of his old derby hat. 

—Detroit Free Press. 


Caroni Bitters. — Unequalled for flavoring 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. Sample on receipt of 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78/Broad St., N. Y., 
Gen’! Distrs. 


Used Like a Cow’s Horn. 
Maud—-‘* What a long hatpin! 


you don’t ever use it!’’ 
Ethel—‘‘Only when I go bargain rush- 


ing.’’—Boston Transcript. 


The Man Who Shaves Himself. 


ARNEGIE says that the best advice 

he can give toa man or woman in 

in trouble is simply to smile or laugh and 
the trouble will disappear. Anyone can 
*‘shave with a smile’’ who uses the Dur- 
ham Duplex Razor set. It includes a 
stropping attachment and six double- 
edged hollow ground blades, all for $5. 
The readers of JuDGE who want to learn 
how need only send for a free booklet. 
Drop a postal to the Durham Duplex Ra- 
zor Co., 111 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., and 
mention that they are readers of JuDGE. 


Surely 








JUDGE 


FOR YOURSELF. SEND TWO 2c. STAMPS 
FOR SAMPLE COPY OF THE POPULAR 
ADVERTISER. IT’S DIFFERENT. 


HARRY D. KOENIG, PUBLISHER. 


43-48 Clinton Street, New York. 
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His Request. 


A millionaire lay dying. He sum- 
moned his lawyer. 

‘*Mr. Tape,’’ said he feebly, ‘‘draw 
my will and make it brief. I want my 
money so left that not one penny of it 
shall ever leave this country. How 
shall I manage that?’’ 

‘‘Easily enough,’’ answered the law- 
yer. ‘‘Leave it all to Foreign Mis- 
sions !’’—Hope. 


What to Do in Seasickness. 


‘My husband is particularly liable to 
seasickness, captain,’’ remarked a lady 
passenger. ‘‘Could you tell him what 
to do in case of an attack?’’ 

‘’Tain’t necessary, mum,”’ replied 
the captain. ‘‘He’ll do it.’’—Mariner’s 
Advocate. 
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“FINEST 


SEER 


EVER BREWED 


is qualities of 
sm backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Biatsz. 
Correspondence invited direct. ‘ 


BLATZ BREWING CO MILWAUKEE. WIS 





The Sequence. 

“‘It was very romantic,’’ says the 
friend. ‘‘He proposed to her in the au- 
tomobile.”” 

“Ye s?’’ we murmur e ncouragingly. 
‘And she accepted him in the hospi- 
tal.’’—Life. 
The Whole Thing. 

Willie—‘‘Say, pa, what part of speech 
is woman?”’ 

Pa—*‘Woman, my son, is no part of 
speech; she is all of it.’’—Chicago 
News. 

Mrs. Noobride—‘‘Yes, dear, I was 
married last month. I’d like you to call 
on me and see the pretty little flat I 
have.’’ 

Miss Jellus—‘‘I’ve seen him, my 
dear.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 
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For Centuries 


























Known as Chartreuse 


Liqueur Peres 
Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE GRAND FINALE TO THE WORLD’S BEST DINNERS 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, rons, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents fo or United States. 
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Cheerful old idiot—‘* 1 SAY, YOU’LL EXCUSE ME, BUT D’ YOU KNOW THAT YOU ARE THE THIN- 
NEST POLICEMAN i’VE EVER SEEN.” ; 
Robert—“ YES, 'M A NEW HAND, AND HAVE N’T GOT TO KNOW THE COOKS YET. _ 
—London Opinion. 





The Whiskey 
= mY OUR Home 


WET 


The PURE FOOD 


WHISKEY 


Iu Medicinally Pure! 
ForSaleEverywhere —sccz,»¢ 




















Ask for the brand that has made Cocktail 
drinking popular. Accept no substitute. 


Simply strain through 
cracked ice, and serve. 


Martini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) aret 


most popular. A tallgood dealers. 






Rantvoap 
NEW Y 
LON De ON 


A BOTTLED 
DELIGHT 
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Good Working Mottoes. 


Aviator’s—Onward and upward. 
Real-estate Man’s—Deeds, not words. 
Blacksmith’s—Keep forging ahead. 
Tailor’s—Dun or they’! do you. 
Money-lender’s—Never a day without 
an advance. 
Burglar’s—Do your work quietly and 
without ostentation. 
Politician’s—-Never give 
offices give out.—Blue Bird. 


in till the 


There’s mighty little satisfaction in 
being good when there’s nobody around 
to see it.—N. Y. Press. 
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As It Might Have Been. 


Mother Goose 
Three wise men of Gotham 





Went to sea in a bowl 
If the bowl had been stronger, 
My story’d been longer. 


Robert Browning 


They sailed, the three wise men of 
Gotham, 

"Mid waves that would spray ’em and 
froth ’em. 


A bowl such as people put soup in 

They chose for their spirits to droop ir. 
No one has, from that day to this, met 
This unlucky trio. “Twas kismet! 


Dante Gabriel Rossetti 


And they were three and they were wise 
(A dim, deep dark at the end of day!), 
And fain would journey on high emprise, 
Where lift the tints of the tropic skies; 
But now, alas, to our hailing cries 
The hollow echo alone replies. 
(A dim, dark deep at the end of day!) 


Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 
Thou, too, sail on, oh, Bowl of State, 
With no attendant spoon or plate. 

Sail with the wise men of New York 

And skim the waves like any cork. 

The three wise men who cannot swim, 

With courage great, with courage grim, 

Are hanging breathless on thy rim. 
—Chicago Post. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Queer. 


Reuben—‘‘Josh says thet city feller 
gev him a hundred an’ some odd dollars 
fur thet horse o’ his’n.”’ 

Silas—‘‘You ain’t heerd the hull of 
it. When he took them dollars to the 
bank, he found they was all odd.’’— 
Catholic Times. 


The Real Reason. 

**Can you tell me, my boy,’’ said the 
prim teacher, ‘‘why the race is not al- 
ways to the swift?”’ 

**Yes’m,”’ said the little boy promptly. 
‘‘It’s because sometimes their tires 
bust.’’—Baltimore American. 


Unfortunate Allusion. 
She—‘*‘Too many men expect their 
wives to run their homes on practically 
nothing. They forget that no one can 
make bricks without straw.”’ 
He—‘‘My wife does—out of flour.’’ 
Boston Transcript. 


A Young Cynic. 


Tom—‘‘They say that every woman is 
beautiful in some one’s eyes. Do you 
believe it?’’ 


Jack—‘‘Certainly—if you include her 
own. ’’—Boston Transcript. 
Cautious. 
‘*T have a remarkable history,’’ began 


the lady who looked like a possible 
client. 
**To tell or to sell?’’ inquired the law- 


yer cautiously.—Kansas City Journal. 
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“Oh Be Jolly" 


To taste it gives you a new idea of what a good ale ought to The 
most perfect product of the brewer's skill, appetizing and he ieee 
The best ale for household use because of its purity and n irishing 
qualities. Taste itonce. You'll enjoy it 


At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes 
BUNKER HILL BREWERIES 
BOSTON, MANS 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
irteen weeks - . - ° 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.(0 a year. 

EuROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and ebvnthing for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with al] manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JuDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 
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Remoh Gems 


Looks like a diamond---wears like 





a diamond --- brilliancy guaranteed 
forever “stands filing and fire like a 
diamond---has no paste, foil or arti 
@ ficial backing. 1-20th the cost of 
diamonds. Set only in solid gold 
mountings A marvelously recon-, 
structed gem. Not an imitation 
Guaranteed to contain no glass. 







It is free. 
Louls. 


Write for Catale 


Sent on approval. 
469 N. away, St. 


Remoh Jewelry Co. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





suffer distress and torture longer? 
an be cured. We pone —_ Al 
xand Remedy for Asthma" wil n 
Fr. ALEX 


, Se i 
iple bet G ANDE K co., 
Me. 


Street, Portland, 





104 Exchange 

GET MARRIED Matrimonial paper with ad- 

vertisements of marriage- 

able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young, 

Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 


GET WISE 





proportionate 


amount of Insurance and Legal Reserve during whole 


life or a term of years. 
H. Galusha, 225 Wreford Avenue, 


It 


(Copyrighted). Address F. 
Detroit, Mich. 


ROMEIKE’ Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


will be appreciated. 
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THE PURE FOOD LAW —A MAGNIFICENT VICTORY 


Never was such a law more needed than in this country, nor more welcome than to us, who have suffered 
enormously from the fraudulent imitation of popular labels. This law, some years ago, would have saved us 
hundreds of thousands of dollars. Yet, to our amazement, a law designed to’ protect honest manufacturers 
no less than the public, was immediately made the pretext for an attack upon our world-wide and previously 
unimpeached reputation. After a costly contest, lasting four years, we have gained a signal and complete 


victory; in doing which, we have also shown that the law is the just measure it was intended to be. 


We have not, as the public has been led to believe, obstructed the PURE FOOD LAW nor opposed the 
views of the GOVERNMENT. We have simply resisted a mere Bureau’s usurpation of authority, and its novel 


and preposterous theories, submission to which would have driven us out of the American market. 


The story is almost incredible, and difficult to tell briefly; yet, in justice to ourselves, and to the patrons 


who have remained so splendidly loyal to us, we must outline the facts. 


For generations, the one universally recognized impurity of Whisky has been FUSEL OIL, which we have 
always removed by distillation. The Bureau referred to, as late as 1904, insisted that to be “good for con- 


sumption” Whisky must have practically no FUSEL OIL. 


Kentucky “ Straight Whisky,’’ when new, is rank with FUSEL OIL, but the makers always assured con- 
sumers that this noxious impurity was transformed by age into delightful ethers, etc. A few years ago it was 
found that age makes no change in the FUSEL OIL except to remove its vile odor. The Kentucky distillers, 
knowing well the aversion to FUSEL OIL, were in desperate straits; so they boldly declared that REAL Whisky, 
new or old, must contain all the FUSEL OIL, and denounced all REFINED WHISKY as a base imitation. And 


the Bureau backed them up. 


This is no pleasantry, but sober fact. CANADIAN CLUB WHISKY was condemned, solely because it 


contains practically no FUSEL OIL. 


Some months ago, President Taft, after a searching investigation by the Solicitor-General, overruled the 
Bureau completelv. Now the Attorney-General has decided that the PURE FOOD LAW does not require our 


label to be changed by a single letter. 


At the WorLD’s COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION in 1893, Dr. H. W. Wiley, then, as now, Chief of the Bu- 
reau referred to, reported CANADIAN CLUB to be “pure and fully up to the examination required,” and, by 
authority of Congress, it received an award for ‘‘ Fine aroma, very pleasant taste, thorough maturity, purity 
and absence of alien matter,” which expresses every excellence any whisky can possess. CANADIAN CLUB 


is the same now as then. 


If any consumers really want FUSEL OIL in their whisky, they should use Kentucky “Straight Whisky :” 
CANADIAN CLUB will not suit them. All who desire that the PURE FOOD LAW shall be rationally adminis- 
tered, and not as the weapon of any one man, should send for our History of this remarkable case. Please 


name this paper. 


HIRAM WALKER & SONS, Limited, Walkerville, Ontario, Canada. 
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Here’s How 


—to identify th 
World’s Best Beg 


The Pabst Trade-Mark andé 
Blue Ribbon guarantee abso 
purity, sparkle, delightful 


and delicate smoothness. 


Made and bottled only by Pabst at Milwaukee 





